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" Our God is God, and Mahomed
His Prophet of -world-wide fame, Whom all men should adore,
And praise his holy name. Prayer and praise are good.
All else is folly and sin, The devil's wile the soul to beguile
And blacken the heai^t within.
" The song and dance and jest,
The sound of music vain Shall through this land of saints
Be never heard again. The wine-cups shall be broken,
On the ground the wine be poured, For drink and the revel are lures of the devil,
By the righteous most abhorred,
" Ye have heard and, hearing, obey I"
Then a frightened silence fell, And a wine-cup rang on the floor
With the clang of a funeral bell. And Bulbul's toes grew still,
And pale the round cheeks that were red, And Smudge turned stiff with fear,
As he stood on his guilty head.
At once he regained his feet, And, " Most puissant lord, I pray,
What pain to those would ye mete Who by chance should disobey?"